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CHAPTER ONE 


The people are sweating around me, | think | am too. Everybody is headbanging, sometimes | take somebody's 
hair right in my face. But | don't care, I'm so happy. | finally see the boys | listen everyday. They're in front of 
me ! | don't want it to stop. Not now. The last notes of the last song are heard. This is the end. The band 


leaves the stage, | feel tears run down my cheeks. | don't want them to go. 


"David | Stay !" 

Those words are out of my mouth before | could stop them. He turns back on his heels, searching in the 
crowd for the one who screamed his name. He doesn't see me, I'm too little. Dave calls him and he goes back 
with the members of Megadeth. | feel so ashamed, so pathetic. Why did | call him like this ? | run out of the 
concert hall, | don't know where | am going to. | just run, head down. 

| hurt something, or rather someone, before falling on my ass. It's really not my day.. | raise my head, and | 
see a tall man with long hair. He seems very muscular. It musts be a security guy or something like that. The 
man helps me to go back on my feet. 

"Thank you."l say with a quiet voice. 

"No problem. But. Where are you going like this ? You're not autorized to enter here." 

"|" 


"Let her enter John, she doesn't seem mean. Maybe just a little lost” 


| already heard this voice somewhere, | turn around and see Marty. Yeah Marty Friedman ! My eyes become 
bigger than usually. It makes him laugh. 


"Follow me" He smiles nicely. 

‘| really can 2" 

"Sure |" 

| follow him, | don't know where. We walk for some minutes and we arrive in front of a door. Marty opens the 
door and let me enter before him. What a gentleman ! Nick and David are here, they both look at me while | 
step in the room. 

"Hi |" says Nick with a big smile. 

"H. Hi." | give back shyly. 


"Don't be shy ! Come here !" 


His voice. The bassist tells that as if we were friends for a while, showing me the seat next to him. | listen to 
him and sit. Next to him. So near. 


"So how did you enter, girl ?" 


Nick's question makes me feel awkward. Very awkward. 

| ran right in the security guy. And Marty appeared at this moment." 

"Oh, and he told you to come here ?" 

"Yog" 

The lead guitarist puts on arm around my shoulders. 

"She seems so nice, and.. | noticed an other thing." 

| look him. What did he notice ? And this weak smile.. 

"Wh-What ?" 

"You'll understand what, well who, I'm talking about. Tell us things about you, | wanna know you better." 
What can | tell them.. ? 


"Uhm... I'm french, I'm 24. | play the bass. And.. It's not been a long time since I'm fan of you, maybe one year.. 
Before | listened.. Shitty music... 


"Kay | Do you have.. A favorite memeber ? You can tell a past member." 

Marty took his weak smile again. So that's the thing he noticed ? He saw that it was me calling David ? 
‘|. | prefer the bassist." 

| see David smile. 

"Ah | At least someone who has good tastes |" 

| laugh, becoming red. 

"GUYS | What the fuck are you doing 2" 

A quite angry red-head appears in the room. 

"Just talking with a nice fan. Don't worry man." 


"Junior, we told no fans in backstage on this tour |" 


He looks at me, angry. | have to admit l'm a bit scared.. 

"Who are you ? How did you enter ?" 

“len AW" 

‘| let her enter. 

Thanks for saving my life Marty. Dave comes to me, arms crossed on his chest. 

"Okay. I'll let you a chance to stay, if you're nice. What's your name ?" 

Hell yeah, none of them know my name | 

"Ayleen" 

Dave becomes angrier. 

"Ayleen ? How can you come to me, smiling like the bitch you are ?" 

"Oh you. You remember ? I'm sorry Dave, | didn't want to be mean." 

"Get off." 

Its clear, he doesn't want me to stay anymore. | walked to the door, begining for my tears to not fall 

"Dave, let her a chance. Just forget this story." 

"No. She seems to like reminding me the past. She's just a little cunt" 

Even Nick can't make him change his mind.. | break into tears and run outside. Why doesn't he want understand 
| am sorry ? Oh shit, its raining and | just wear my Vic Rattlehead T-Shirt. | am walking to God knows where, 
wet and cold. | see some lights at a corner. A store's open that late in the night ? | enter. Okay, I'm in a bar. | 


take a sit at the counter and ask for a vodka. The mermaid serves me what | want. | take it in a simple 


swallow and ask for another one. | drink until l'm drunk. At least, | don't think about Dave's words anymore. 
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CHAPTER TWO 

| wake up in what seems to be a couch. | rub my eyes to see clearer, it's dark around me but | can see there 
is someone by my side. | look up. David. 

"D-David. Where am | ?" 

"In my hotel room." 

He caresses my hair softly. | bet my cheeks are red as fuck 

"And.. Why 2" 

"Well, when you left the backstage, | followed you. And | saw you were getting drunk so | choose it would be 
better to help you going back to your home. But you weren't able to say me where you live. So | took you 
here." 

| hope | didn't do anything wrong or weird." 

He laughs. 

‘It depends what you call ‘weird. 

"Something | wouldn't have done if | were sober." 


"Uhm, well.. You kissed me, then you felt assleep before you could rape me." 


He laughs even more. | feel so dumb, my hands reach my face to hide the red color covering it. Sadly for me, 
David seems to want to bother me. He takes my hands and get them off my face. 


"Don't hide your pretty face, baby girl. Did someone ever told you how well you kiss ?" 

| can't answer, his lips are already touching mine. | don't know what | should do. Stop it or let him do ? 

My hands go by themselves on his chest, caressing it. | can't control my moves anymore, David has my whole 
mind and body. | now share the kiss, it feels so good. He stops the kiss, needing to breath, like me. | look at him, 
quite shocked, quite shy. He is so beautiful. | lost myself in his eyes, those amazing hazel eyes. He caresses my 
cheek. 

"I think you're doing something to me that | can't afford. 

"Oh, I'm sorry...” 


"Don't be ! | feel so good since yesterday." 


He strokes my hair while | growl a bit, it makes him laugh. A sweet, but manly, laugh. | want to hear this 


sound forever. | kiss him on the cheek, shyly. | need to change my mind before going crazy. 
"David, can | take a shower ?" 

"Sure, the bathroom is there. 

He shows me the bathroom's door with his hand 


| enter in this bathroom, quite big for an hotel bathroom, and lock the door. | take my clothes off and enter in 
the shower, turn on the water. It's hot as | like. | shiver under the water's touch on my skin, | close my eyes. | 
clean my hair and body quickly but stay in the shower to relax a little. 

| feel David's arms around my waist as he approches his body close to mine, too close. His fingers draw lines 
on my hips, and he kisses my neck, more sensual than few minutes before. | want more from him.. | turn 


around and open my eyes. 

Shit, it was just my imagination. | lean to the shower's wall, trying to think about another thing. But I'm too 
excited, he makes me go crazy. | go out of the shower, taking a towel around my body. | can't stop think about 
David, only David. 

Fuck, leave me a bit.. Please. My fist punches the wall as | begin to cry under the pain. | love him because he 
is perfect] love him since the first time | listen to Megadeth. But | hate him too, because it's an impossible 
relationship. 


"Baby girl ? Everything's alright ?" 


Concern can be heard in David's voice. 


"Yeah, | just.. Knocked over the shampoo..” 
"Okay. Please, be quick, we need to leave in ten minutes." 
"Yeah, yeah |" 


| dry myself quickly, and dress up but my tee shirt is totally soaked. | go out of the bathroom, just wearing 


my jeans and my bra 

"David, my.. My tee is wet..." 

"Wait, I'll give you one." 

"Thanks !" 

He searches in his bag and gaves me a Metallica tee shirt, the ‘Damage, Inc: one. My eyes become bigger. 
"Are you serious ? It's really yours 2" 

"Y-Yeah, but please don't tell to Dave." 

"Sure, | don't you him to kill ya" 

| put on the tee, its a bit too long but it's better than a wet one. | ask for his hairbrush and rapidly brush 
my long chesnut hair. We leave and go to the hall where the rest of the band waits for us. Just before 
entering | take David's hand. He stops. 

"Yeah ?" 

"Wh-What are going to tell to Dave ? | mean, | shouldn't be here and-" 

"Let me do, baby." 

He smiles, and as always | turn to red. We step to the others and greet them. 

"You're late." 

"Dave, please, we just have two minut-" 

| don't care. You and your fucking bitch are late." 


"Don't dare to call Ayleen like that." 


"Or what ? You'll punch me ? Please Junior, she doesn't care about you. Furthermore, look at her top please ! 


If you don't get her off, I'll do it for you." 
He goes to the bus, followed by Nick and Marty. 


| lower my head to hide the pain | feel right now. | have to leave, the band doesn't have to be disturbed 


because of me. David takes my hand to get my attention, he smiles. | know he wants to reassure me. 
"Don't listen to him, he'll change his mind. Just let him time." 

"David... | think we're doing something wrong..." 

"Baby, don't say that. Don't you love me ?" 

"| do, but-" 

"So don't give a fuck about Dave. He'll make the habit of us being together.” 


He kisses me softly and then goes to their bus to, taking me with him. We get into the bus and | can feel a 
dark gaze on me. | hope David is right.. 
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CHAPTER THREE 

The bus goes by through towns. I'm just looking outside, lost into my thoughts. | know | did bad things but | 
just wanted to help.. Should | tell the truth to David ? He'll understand for sure, it's all fine for him. 

"Hi" 

| turn my head and see a girl. She's young, maybe a bit younger than me. Her hair is brown and she's got big 
dark blue eyes. An happy smile is stuck on her face. She seems nice. But wait.. Yesterday, Dave told no fans on 
this tour.. 

"Well, my name is Anya and l'm.. Hm.. Dave's girlfriend.. Yeah that's it" 

"Uh, Im Ayleen and-" 

"I know you're with Junior. Great he finally found a girl |" 

"Well, | don't know if we're really a couple." 

| turn my head back to the window. Well, | can't tell if lm “with David, we just kissed and.. Sure, | wanna be 
his girl and stay with him. But with Dave who stills hate me after all those years, and Megadeth's tours.. | 
don't think we could build something strong.. | feel a hand on my shoulder, Anya stills be here. 


"Yeah °" 


"Don't worry about him. He's a serious guy when it comes to have a girlfriend. It's been three years | know 


him and he had only one girl. He broke up because she was a pure cunt, with him just for the fame, ya know." 


"Well, l'm not only worrying about that.” 


"Worrying about something baby ?" 

Fuck, | didn't see him behind me. 

"Y. Yeah, ‘bout us." 

"So cute. It will really take me time to make you trust me, but I'll be patient" 

He kisses me but stops as the bus does. We are in front of a big plane, | look at David. 
"Going to Canada honey." 

He smiles. Not me. 

"David, |. | don't have any clothes to change, see.." 


"We'll buy some there, or maybe Anya could lend you some. She has got a ton of clothes, too much for one 


person !" 
"Sure 2" 

He nodds. | can't resist to put my lips on his. We're cut (again!) by a shout. 
"FUCK | WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE 2" 

"We have some gigs in Canada too." 


David and | look at each other before getting off of the bus. | think things couldn't be worse. Dave is already 


angry as fuck because of me and now, we have to share a plane (and maybe more) with Metallica 


Chapter Four 
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CHAPTER FOUR 

"You managed to do it, right bitch 2" 

"| didn't Dave, | swear." 

"Why do you always fuck up things, uh ?" 

"Dave, its not always my fault. | didn't even know they were going to Canada |" 

David comes a and takes me to his seat, where Nick and Marty already are. 

"I think you need to explain me what happened between Dave and you." 

"C'mon Marty, they need privacy." Nick stands up as he speaks. 

"You can stay, | don't want to say the story twice. Well, in early Metallica days | was good friend with them." 
"Good friend... °" 

"Yeah, just friends David. By the way, everything was pretty good but you know.. Dave and drugs.. God knows 
how much | hate this shit. | tried to make him stop, believe me guys. But | didn't success and Metallica guys 
were quite upset about Dave's behavior. Well, things were like that when we all went to an Exodus gig. They 
really enjoyed it, saying Kirk was great. | knew him by a friend and said to the guys “Good guitarist who 
doesn't take drugs". That's all. Since that, Dave thinks he was fired because of me." 


"Which is totally wrong." 


Since when Cliff Hass been here ? A girl was beside him too. l'm sure | already saw her but | can't remember 


where. 


"Everybody should know it's Lars who took the decision, ugh." 


"Really ?" 

"Yeah Nick, he can be a real asshole. Didn't even ask Jamie and Cliffs opinions." 
‘Jamie’, such a cute nickname. Wait.. Yeah, | remember that girl | 

"Meygan, is that you ?" 

"Took ya a long time to recognize me |" 

Last time | saw you, we were teenagers. You changed a lot. Good to see ya" 
"Same." 

We hug under the misunderstood look of the guys. 

"We were best friends during high school." 

| smile as | see James coming and take her by the waist. 

"Jaymz, hanging out with your friend's sister now ? " 

"He's okay with that ‘Leen 

"He doesn't have choice baby." 

"Please, be clear | don't understand a damn thing !" 

| laugh hard at Marty's words. James and Cliff too, while his bandmates are as lost as him. 


"Well, my full name is Meygan Hammett.” 
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"My full name is Meygan Hammett." 
Right after she says it, an hand slaps her face. 
"Don't approach MY bandmates, you slut" Dave says it with a dark gaze I've never seen before. 


James punches the red-head who falls on the plane's floor, and they begin your fight. Bruises and blood are 
covering their faces when David and Cliff separate them, after many tries. 


"Calm down guys, past is past. We should forget it and drink beers together." Cliff says as he unhands James' 


arms. | smile, he is so optimist, actually he always have been. 


"Forget ? Are you kidding me, man ?!" Dave begins to lose control again, and it's hard for David to keep holding 
him. 


"Dave, | think Cliff is right. It's been 7 years, it's time to forget and forgive. Arent you happy with us ?" | 
think only bassists can be that calm. 


"I am, but | was more with them. Without hating every person on this fuckin’ earth." David's gaze becomes sad 


and he unhands Dave before going at the bottom of the plane. 

Its stronger than you, you MUST hurt people." | leave to join my boyfriend but Nick stops me. 

"Stay here, I'll talk to him, Ayleen" 

Maybe he more needs his friends, well bandmates, in this moment. The drummer goes, followed by Marty. | sit, 
so do Meygan, Cliff and James, and we talk about past and now. | sometimes look at David, the more he talks 
with Nick and Marty, the more he smiles. And as he smiles, | smile. 


"Right, ‘Leen ?" Cliff says. 


"Uh ?" They laugh. | was completely lost in my admiration for my boyfriend. 


| was saying you've never been that in love. Am | wrong ?" He smiles. 
"You're not. Well, we're not together sincentives a long time, but he's so perfect, so nice." 


As | tell it, a scream is heard. Actually, it's more a moan, a man moan but not manly at all. 


